[Verse]
Yo, forget a rap song, I rap regularly
The living black legend with a cap, put one on anybody (look),
My cash endless, put that Fett up on a bounty (uh),
And run through out-of-towners, make it hard for 'em to count me (c'mon);
Shorty, I ain't playin', I see the baby things
You'll prolly lay around and plan my name on one (she will);
Yo, you ain't my mans, I don't own ones
If you my main, you still gotta ask, ain't no day ones (goddamn);
Forget beef, these rappers better come in peace
Forget "The Catechism," it's an age-old belief (it's growth);
If you greedy, it's always out the reach
And if you need more than a repost to get you a release;

[Chorus]
Think they seein' things, gazin' at that birdie, play 3-Way again (oh my God),
You know better, bet you know you never no name it (y'all don't know names),
Uh, don't go through my phone, I'ma damage it (oh my God),
Uh, wouldn't search that home on the Amex (y'all don't know names);

[Verse]
Yo, I black when I'm at the front of the phone
And keep glocks when that phone enter (mmm),
And black when I leave out in cars with "Siri" (mmm),
And black when I don't enter the back when I'm with dinner (right?)
And still through the entrance through the back when I'm in figures (*****),
Yo, and all you got is hopes, son (woah-ah-ah),
If you wanna change then you must embrace growth first (uh),
Be with 'tari, anybody, in the Tempo (woah-ah-ah),
Pissin' off my Papi, tryna borrow his Cortez's, *****;

[Chorus]
Think they seein' things, gazin' at that birdie, play 3-Way again (oh my God),
You know better, bet you know you never no name it (y'all don't know names, oh my God),
Uh, don't go through my phone, I'ma damage it (oh my God),
Wouldn't search that home on the Amex (y'all don't know names, *****);

[Bridge]
Yo, lately